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SOMEBODY GET 
THE SHERIFF QUICK; 
Neetu BEEN 


_T C'MON, BABA BOY!) WAIT A MINUTE, HEY), THAT'S RIGHT 
A LET'S FIND THE / QUEEKSTRAW! QUICK THINKIN’ 
SHERIFF! /\ YOU'RE THE BABA LOOEY! 


SHERIFF! 


_ NOW HOLD ON THAR! WHO: TM A SHEEP RANCHER, ¥ 
ARE YOU AND WHAT'S THE AN! LAST NIGHT SOME~ 
| TROUBLE Ty BODY STOLE ALL THE 
4 
| 
4 
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S50 NOW YOUR 
SHEEPS HAVE 
NO WATER TO 


THAT'S IT... 
QUEEKSTRAW 
ME GRAW | 


THAT'S RIGHT! SAY, \ THATS CAUSE ( 


YOU SURE AREA jy 
SMART UTTLE ASSISTANT! 
HOMBRE ! 


SNaRTeR, 


WERE THERE 
ANY CLUES? 


SHERIFFS 
SHERIFF! 
ce Ses f 


NEVER FEAR! DLL 
GET THE VARMINT WHOS: 
BEEN STEALIN' YOUR | /. 
WATER OR MY NAME'S 
NOT.,.ER: ..UH ff 


/ QUEEKS TRAW 
MSGRAW | 


OH, JOY! ANOTHER TWO: 
BUCKETS OF WATER AND I, 
SNAGGLEPUSS THE LION, 

. WE SUCCEEDED (N 

EMPTYING ANOTHER 
SHEEP RANCHER'S: 
WATER, HOLE ! 


NO MORE WILL T HAVE TO 
DINE ON BEANS AND. BEANS 
AND MORE BEAN 


HEE, HEE! WHEN T HAVE 
TAKEN AUL THE) RANCHERS 
WATER , THEIR SHEEP. 
WILL SEEK WATER 

i ELSEWHERE! 


T MUST HURRY 
AND'FINISH IY 
PLAN, 50 I 
MIGHT HAVE 
SHEEP THIS 
VERY NIGHT! 


AM. 
COME "TO, THINK 
OF IT, I'M NOT 
SURE! 


FROM THEES. 
WATER HOLE? 


FOR AT LAST MY EXTREMELY. CLEVER BRAIN HAS 
THOUGHT UPAWAY TO HAVE TENDER, TASTY, SHEEP 
FOR MY DINNERS! 


7 
HOW LONG DO YOU 


THIN) WEILL HAVE 


TO HIDE BEHIND 


THEES BUSH , 


QUEEKSTRAW? 


"TIS THIS WATER HOLE IN MY 

OWN BACKYARD THAT SHALL 

BRING ALL. THOSE THIRST Y 
SHEEPS TO ME* 


T UNTIL WE FIND OUT. 
WHO'S BEEN. 
STEALIN' THE 


RANCHERS * 
WATER? 


QUIET BABA BOY: I 
THINK THE CULPRIT 
1S COMIN' NOW + 


AN! YOU'RE 
NOT LYIN'! 


JUST REMEMBERED I HAVE AN (MPORTANT 
Da, ENGAGEMENT. AT THE 


OKAY, SNAGGLEPUSS |, 
DROP THAT WATERBUCKET: 
YOU'RE UNDER A-REST 


= LET HIM GET AWAY! 


SORRY I CAN'T STAY, FRIENDS, BUT T AFTER HIM, BABA LOOEY! We CAN'T) 


LION'S CLUB 


I DON'T SEE HOW WE CAN 


STOP HIM, QUEEKSTRAW! 


\T LOOKS LIKE WE'LL SPLIT UP ’ 
WE LOST HIM! AN’ TRACK HIM 


DOWN, BABA BOY! 
YOU GO THATA-WAY’ 
AN! I'LL GO 

THIS-A-WAY £ 


HE'S FASTER THAN 
WE ARI 


THOSE SHEEPS SURE 
ARE THIRSTY + 


TT LOOKS LIKE THEY 
GOT THE SCENT OF 
WATER ! 


| WHATTA YOU THINK ALL THEES FUSS OVER 

_ | YOU'RE A-DOIN' BABA | THE WATER HAS MADE 
\ LOOEY? PUT THAT ME THIRSTY, 
CANTEEN AWAY ! QUEEKSTRAW ! 


[ HERE WE GO AGAIN, ) ANAL HERE 
COME T' 


GRAB ON, BABA BOY! ‘OME TWO 
hs 4 YUMMY SHEEPS ALREADY, BUT 
(T LOOKS LIKE THEY'RE 
BRINGING|A COUPLE OF 
UNINVITED GUESTS 
WITH THEM! 


WE GOT YOU NOW, 
, SNAGGLEPUSS if 


WHATTA WE 
DO. NOW, 
QUEEKSTRAW?, 


“HARKEN ! “ANOTHER 


SHEEP HAS FOUND 
His WAY TO MY 
ABODE! 


OUTSIDE, BOYS | TM SORRY BUT YOU'LL ]= 
JUST HAVE FOWAIT YOUR Jak 


ONE! OKAY, 

SNAGGLEPUSS, 
YOU'RE 

SURROUNDED! 


GRAB THAT POT 
AN! START 


RETURNIN! THE » 
STOLEN WATER) 
«| TOTHE SHEEP Vi 


RANCHERS! 


HEAVENS TO MERGATROID! I'M 
CAUGHT BY A SHERIFF IN SHEEP'S 
CLOTHING! ss 


BUT THOSE DUMB 
SHEEPS THINK HES 
THE HERO FOR 
RETURNIN! THE 
WATER INSTEAD 
OF Us / 


TWwow! LOOK AT THAT 
=) FAT, TEMPTING, SHEEP! 
\ - KING-SIZE. , 100! 


TWHEN I. COUNTS TO 

{ ONE, WE'LL JUMP OUT, 4 

\ AND. GET HIM, i) 
., BABA BOY! 


“BO... f WELL, QUEEKSTRAN, 


PUSS HAS: 


AUGIE! WHAT ARE 

YOU BOING, MAKING 
ALL THAT NOISE AN! } 
WAKING ME UP?’ 


DEAR Raine Ne WAS THAT MUCH T\/ WELL, FATHER DEAR, I AM IN a ss, y 


ONLY HAMMER! IS 


COULD FIGURE | THE PROCESS OF CONSTRUCTING 
SAWING OUT! WHAT 


A MULTIPLE-WHEELED VEHICLE 
ARE YOU WITH SUFFICIENT MOTIVATION 
BUILDING? f TO PROPEL ITSELF AND MYSELE 
PARALLEL WITH, AND IN f 
CONTAGT WITH, TERRA 
— FIRMA! 


~~] AUGIE., YOU KNOW I TOL? You “| SON, I THINK: IT'S! 
NOT TO TALK THAT JIVE TALK! 7] | TIME T TAUGHT You 
ren pienso [\. THE PROPER USE 
> OF TOOLS! 
T_WONDER WHEN 
THAT KID WILL 
LEARN ENGLISH? 4) 


T NOW THAT'S WHAT I CALL )//OH, sure \] 
CRAFTSMANSHIP! 4 THING, 
/HAT 


WELL ,SON, THEY ARE WHAT MAKES T ARE YOU TRYING TO ve ze. 
YOUR LITTLE RACER GO! YOU JUST 

PUMP 'EM BACK AND FORTH AND 

SCOOT AROUND THE YARD! THAT I'VE GOT A 


[\ MOTOR IN MY CAR, 
PEDALS ARE FOR DADDY DEAR! 
INFANTS, DADDY DEAR! r 
THIS 1S THE MACHINE AGE! 
MODERN TIMES ARE HERE! 


BEFORE I LET YOU 
DRIVE \T. AUGIE . YOUR 
DADDY DEAR iS GOING 
: “ TO TEST IT TO MAKE 
I BUILT Wy NATURALLY, SURE IT'S SAFE! 
DOUBTFUL-DAD! 


NOW I KNOW 

HOW DIRTY SOCKS 
FEEL INA 

SPIN- WASHER! 


WELL, IF YOU DON'T 
SUCCEED AT FIRST, TRY 
AND TRY AGA! 
Z THAT'S W I 
OLD VACUUM CLEANER ~ ALWAYS SAV 
AND PUT IT IN MY SOMETIMES 


HELP ME, AUGIE ! DO SOMETHING 
en TM VACUUMAMUMMIN’ 4 
'HE WHOLE NEIGHBORHOOD! 


PUT IT IN REVERSE DEAR 


yfZS\. OLD Live- Gao ee 


WELL, I GOTTA ADMIT 
oan RACE CAR 


» 50, AUGIE AND IF IT DOESN'T WORK \/GEE, ITSURE IS SWELL | | NOW STAND CLEAR, 
GGIE DADDY TRY {\ THIS TIME,SON, IT'S OF YOU TOLET ME USE | | AUGIE! I’M NOT TAKING 
BACK TO THE ANY CHANCES THIS TIME: 


IT ONCE MORE... 
DRAWING BOARD! 


MY AUGIE HAS 
CREATED A 


GEE, DAD, THE NEIGHBORS SAID f NOTHIN UE ‘LIKE 


THEY LOVED THE SAMPLE OF OUR 

LAWN MOWING! THEY WANT TO. / IT ALWA 

HIRE US TO CUT THEIR LAWNS SOMETIMES! 
EVERY WEEK! 


THAT'S WHAT 
sy 


Little Hoot was startled by the hurrying and 
scurrying of small animals through his part 
of the forest. 

“A little bird has injured himself and fallen 
to a hummock in the middle of the bog,” a 
rabbit explained to Little Hoot. "We're afraid 
some prowling wildcat will soon discover 
him and leap over the bog to reach him.” 

“Hooty-hoot!” the owlet groaned as he fol- 
lowed the rabbit and the others to the marsh. 
“Somebody'd better rescue him and hide 
him*under a bush yntil he's better. But who 
among us will try it?” 

By this time, they had arrived on the scene 
of the accident and peered across the bog 
that separated them from the little bird. 

“Oh, hurry! Somebody please rescue me 
while there's still time!" the littlé bird peeped 
worriedly. 

“Golly,” Little Hoot mumbled to the rabbit, 
“I'm afraid there isn't very much that I'can » 
do about this problem. I'm too young to fly, 
so I can't get over there to pick the poor 
birdie up. I quess the wisest thing for me to 
do is to stay out of the way.” 

Little Hoot watched anxiously as one by 
one the other animals tried to make their way 
over the mud to the small hummock of solid 
ground in the middle of the bog. 

First a rabbit tried. Hopping gingerly out 
into-the mud a few feet, he quickly dis- 
covered that the further he went, the deeper 
he sank into the mud. There was nothing he 
could do but turn back. Several others tried, 
too, but they had no more success than the 
rabbit. 

"There just isn’t a thing any of us can do,” 
Little Hoot said mournfully. 

Just then, the animals were alerted by the 


sound of a prowling body in the woods be- 
hind them. A low growl was heard, and Little 
Hoot and his friends glanced at each other 
fearfully. 

“A wildcat!" one of the rabbits exclaimed. 
“There’s something we can do, after all. We 
can all scatter and force that wildcat into 
chasing us until either our birdie friend is 
rescued or we've led the wildcat away.” 

In the twinkling of an eye, the anima! scal- 
tered, calling tauntingly to the wildcat. As _ 
the wildcat dashed after the nearest rabbit, 
Little Hoot suddenly became aware of his 
own plight, 

“I'm too small to run very fast,’ he 
groaned. “Mr. Wildcat will surely catch me 
if he sees me. Oh, what shall I do?” 

Little Hoot ran around in several circles- 
and then, not realizing what he was doing, 
he dashed onto the mud of the bog, looking 
for a place to hide. 

Within seconds, he crossed to the hum- 
mock where the injured bird was lying. 
“What d’ya know!" he exclaimed with 
wonder. “I'm so light, I didn't even sink into 
the mud.” ¥ 

He scooped up the little bird in his wings, 
crossed to the other side of the bog, and hid 
under a thick bush of thorns. 

“Oh, thank you for rescuing me,” the tiny 
bird twittered gratefully. “It was very brave 
of you to cross over the mud.” 

“To tell you the truth, I did it by accident,” 
Little Hoot admijted with a snicker, “but I 
sure learned a lesson from it. I guess the 
wisest thing for mé to do in the future is not 
to get all bogged down in defeat over a prob- 
lem until I've at least made an attempt at 
solving. it somehow." 


THIS IS THE GUY WE HAVE TO Yeu, WHAT ARE 
CATCH IN THE ACT, BLAB! BUT | WE WAITING FOR, 
WE GOTTA BE CAUTIOUS! HE | SUPER-SNOOPER, 
KNOWS EVERY _/ WORLD'S GREATEST, 
TRICK IN PRIVATE EVE 7 
THE BOOK! 


oe 


RAIDER °F 
IMOTHER- 


TYPE 
HOUSES! 


i HILPAL, WHERE ARE / DOWN THE ROAD 
\ NOW KEEP YOUR EYEBALL | YOU HEADING? A WAYS! CAN I 
PEELED FOR ANY = RIDE ALONG WITH 
SUSPECTS! YOU GUYS? 


PEST! HEY, Ws SHH! DON'T LET HIM fa] | THANKS A Lor, Y E'LLSEE YOU CUT TH’ DIALOGUE, 
{ YOU , OF BUDDY PALS! YOU } LATER, I HOPE... ) BLAB,OR WE'LL 
CAN LET ME OUT >>. BE FINISHED 


BEFORE WE 


‘SNOOPER! RIGHT A I DON'T WANT TO 
INTO THE iasoe ON, BLAB , WE'VE or 5 WEAR THIS! PLEASE! DO I 
WORK TO DO! HAVE TO? 


THERE HE GOES. Trey HE MUST BE OUR a Later IZ, SNOOP! 


ELSE ARE WE GONNA 
"TRICK THE WOLF INTO 
A CONFESSION ? NOW 
PO YOUR DUTY ASA 

b JUNIOR PRIVATE EYE! 


(/ ul, GRANNY! T 

; BROUGHT YOU 
Seis 

GRANDMA! 


LITTLE RED 
RIDING HOOD! 


SOME GOODIES! 


HOW THOUGHTFUL! COME A 
LITTLE CLOSER , MY DEAR! 
A 


Aa RIDING HOOD, WHAT 
BIG EYES YOU HAVE! 


YOU'RE NOT LITTLE RED RIDING HOOD! 
YOU'RE AN IMPOSTOR 
! POLICE! 


HEY! WHAT GOES?. 
THAT'S WHAT 244 
SUPPOSED TO SAY! 


COME ON, YOU MASQUERADER! 
YOU'RE’ GOING TO JAIL! 


THE NERVE! 
HOW DARE YOU 
IMITATE MY 


JUST. 
MINUTE! 
I CAN 
EXPLAIN, 
I THINK! 


THIS PHONY 

CLAIMS _HE'S 
LITTLE RED 
RIDING HOOD! 


YW waar are YOU, A MAN OR A MOUSE ? ..4/ T'S ME, GRANNY... 
DON'T ANSWER THAT! COME ON! LET'S is YOUR FAVORITE 
GO! ZL SHOW YOU HOW IT'S DONE! t _ \_ GRANDDAUGHTER! 


OH, BOY! SUPER- SNOOPER 

\S GIVING ME ANOTHER. 

CHANCE ! WHAT A PLEASURE 
TO WORK WITH YOU! 


VE Gor A BASKET Y HOW SWEET OF YOU! WELL, WELL! LOOKS LIKE YOU'VE 
FULL OF GOODIES 4A COME OVER HERE WHERE GROWN, MY DEAR! 
FOR YOU! I CAN SEE YOU! 


I'M CAPTAIN 

OF THE SCHOOL 

BASKETBALL 
TEAM! 


I DON'T KNOW! WHICH ONE OF YOU 
THE FOR REAL LITTLE RED 

4 RIDING HOOD ? 

IT GROWS IN THE Li WON'T TALK, EH? 4 
FAMILY, I GUESS! ss 


THEN THERE'S ONLY We WHICH ONE OF THEM IS THAT ONE |S. 
ONE WAY TO) { YOUR GRANDDAUGHTER? THE REAL RED 
SETTLE THIS! > RIDING HOOD! 


OKAY, RED RIDING HOOD. 
GRANDMA IS REALLY TI 


WHICH 
WOLFE 


HAVE NO FEAR! MY 
TRUSTY PARTNER 
1S OUTSIDE 
WAITING 
FOR HIM! 


GOT YO' 


HE'S TRYING TO ROB ME! 


I'M GLAD YOU CAME, 
OFFICER! 


I CAN'T BELIEVE IT, BLAB! 
HOW COULD YOU LET THAT 


SNOOP WILL 
PROUD OF 


ME! 


[/ You'LL Never cATCH ME! \ 


HE'S GETTING 
I'M GETTING QUT OF HERE! 


AWAY! DO 


HANDS UP! I FINALLY 
YOU! OH,BOY ! 


BE 


HOW MANY “TIMES DO I HAVE To 
ARREST YOU BEFORE YOU LEARN 
THAT CRIME DOESN'T PAY? 


GEE! THANKS FOR 
THIS LAST CHANCE, 
SNOOP! Nou'RE 
THE GREATEST! 


THEY SAY THAT THE GUILTY 
ALWAYS RETURNS TO THE 
SCENE OF THE CRIME! 


PL LI} 
LT NIZN/SZ 


AND NOW WE CAN CELesrate| // DON'T BE IMPATIENT, BLAB! 
BY EATING ALL THE GOODIES | | FIRST TAKE THE WOLE OUT 
THAT LITTLE RED RIDING HOO? TO THE CAR! 
GAVE ME! 
OKAY, SNOOP... BUT I'LL 


OH. BOY! THAT'S BE BACk FoR THE 
ASWELL IDEA! GOODIES! 


"RE KLONKING 
EASON | YOu'LL 
DAYS FOR THIS! 


C MUNCH!) NOPE! I HAVE 
TWENTY-NINE DAYS TO GO AND 
IM ENJOYING EVERY DAY OF IT! 
BOY! THESE GOODIES ARE 
DELICIOUS! YUM! YUM! 


WAKE UP, QUEEKSTRAW! 
SOMEONE HAS ROBBED 
THE BANK * 


" YOU DON'T SAY ! 

THAT'S A SERIOUS 
CRIME! AFELLOW 
COULD GO 'TO JAIL 


THars waars| [fYou ste, He Rosser VLETSEIND THE \ 
SO STRANGE!| f THE BANK AND FORGOT” ) VARMINT! HE CANT 
HE TOOK THE | fk. THE SAFE...WITH THE // GET VERY FAR 
MONEY'IN IT! yg” HAULING A 
BUILDING 
AROUND! 


WOLD ON, THAR! WHERE * ts . I HAVEN'T TIME TO 
DO YOU THINK YOU'RE — J Se TALK! T'VE GOT TO 
GOING WITH THAT i GET THIS BANK 
8 , ‘ OVER TO MY 
SCHOOL, OR TILL. 
FLUNK MY TEST! 


[ You SEE. IF I DON'T ROB A 
BANK, T'WON'T GRADUATE D'Guy, 
. WITH MY CLASS! . TEN EASY LESSONS"! 


WHAT KIND OF 
SCHOOL DO YOU 
GO TO, ANYWAYS? 


Swe | f s 
AE : SORRY YOU CaNeT 


V4 = 
BABA BOY, THIS IS A SERIOUS 
SITUATION .<, AN OUTLAW SCH 
OPERATIN' IN OUR MIDST! US 
HEROES HAVE Go7 TO 
i> BREAK |T UP! - 


' 
AND SO QUICK DRAW AND BABA OEVISE A PLAN AHA! I CAUGHT YOU TWO! 
WHEREBY THEY HOPE TO BE ACCEPTED INTO THE YOU WERE DITCHING 
INFAMOUS SCHOOL FOR OUTLAWS... 


LL GO 
PEACEFULLY! 


Quick pRaw AND 84a ARE TAKEN TO THE OUTLAW i] HERE'S YOUR NEXT ASSIGNMENT... 


) SCHOOL HEADQUARTERS... 5 BRING ME SHERIFF 
TILL GIVE You Guys MCGRAW'S BADG! 
ONE MORE CHANCE : é 
YOU BETTER BE BAD 
GUYS FROM NOW ON, 
OR ELSE. 


ITS A roervge LNG I 
BROUGHT A\ 
EXTRA Babee! in 


YOU CERTAINLY 
WEEL FOOL THE 
PRINCIPAL! 


WELL, WELL! THAT WAS 
FAST WORK! 


YEP! I TOOK A 
SHORT CUT! 
HERE ITIS! 


YOU'LL GET AN "A" FOR THIS! 
YOu end NOW BE READY 


A STAGECOACH, 
QUEEKSTRAW? 


ARE YOU REALLY \ 
GOING TO HOLD UP 


OF COURSE NOT! 
THAT WOULD BE 


YAY! JUS" WAIT UNTIL 


SPLENDID! IF YOU KEEP UP 
THE GOOD WORK, I MAY EVEN 
SKIP YOU A GRADE OR TWO! 


THE PRINCIPAL SEES AND THAT'S 
THIS 


NOTALL! WE 
MIGHT EVEN. 
RUSTLE SOME 


CATTLE 
TONIGHT! 


RIGHT! WE QUIET, BABA! T'LL 00 THE ARE WE REALLY 
JUST LOVE TO TALKIN' AROUND HERE, AND GONNA RUSTLE 
HEAR THE DON'T YOU FORGIT IT? A HERO OF 

RUSTLING D ‘CATTLE, 


SHORTLY... 


{/ 2'LL UUST NEED THEM FOR A 
SHORT TIME, AMIGO! 


TT 

OKAY, QUICK DRAW ! 

YOU CAN BORROW. 
THEM | 


50 YOU RUSTLED SOME THANK YOU, 
CATTLE, EH? YOU GUYS TEACHER! 
ARE DOIN’ FINE! YOUILL 
BOTH BE OUTLAWS IN. 

GOOD STANDING! 


WE FOOL HIM GOOD, ‘AS SOON AS| THIS WANTED POSTER 
QUEEKSTRAW! GIVES ME AN IDEA, 
S Ove! BABA BOy! I KNOW HOW WE CAN 
CAPTURE THIS WHOLE BUNCH OF 
OUTLAWS! 


HERE'S MY PLAN... .» {THEY CAPTURED MY” A SPLENDID 
TILL ARREST YoU AMIGO, AND I'M GONNA i 
AND TELL THE SPRING HIM LOOSE, 
PRINCIPAL I TEACHER DEAR! 
HAVE TO 
BREAK YOU 
OUT OF VAIL, 
AND THEN... 


PSST... 


ASSIGNMENT 
FOR THE WHOLE 
CLASS! 


\/ RIGHT! BUT FIRST, WE'VE 
GOT TO ARRANGE TO GET 
THEM ALL JW JAIL, 50'S 

I CAN RESCUE ‘EM! 


THAT NIGHT, ATA SPECIAL MEETING OF THE "SCHOOL". 


TONIGHT WE ARE ALL GOING Y AND I HAVE 
TO PLAY JAIL-BREA\ A ai) 0 D> 
Le $ 


You'LL ALL SNEAK IN 
THE JAIL AND HIDE IN 
A CELL, WHILE I GIVE 
THE SHERIFF THE 
BUSINESS: 


HERE WE ARE AT THE JAIL! 
YOU GUYS GO FIRST, AND TLL 
COME TO THE RESCUE LATER! 


PS6T! QUEEK!INTO J OKAY, HERE 
THAT ONE! WE COME! 


THE SHERIFF OF 
THIS TOWN 


Or DISGUISE 
re im 


YOU WIN, QuIC! 
WE KNOW WH 


TODAY, I'LL TEACH YOU STUDENTS 


THEES 1S ANOTHER FIRST FOR 
QUEEKSTRAW... Ris ean SCHOOL 


HOW TO ADD! 
JAIL! 


5 YEARS 
+5 YEARS 
10 YEARS 

IN JAIL ! 


/ HEY, DAD! iT 
FINALLY CAME! 
I'VE GoT IT! 
IVE GOT /T/ /- 


NO, DEAR OLD DAD, 
6 A BOOK I 
ORDERED! 


WELL, AUGIE MY SON, 
ENJOY YOURSELF ! 
I'M GOING TO READ 
THE NEWSPAPERS! 


BUT, DAD, AREN'T YOUY OKAY. SON! TLL ERE. TRY TOUT ON |} 
GONNA TEACH ME TO | TEACH YOU HOW ce ; ME AND SEE IF 
HYPNOTIZE. WITH MY TO HYPNOTIZE! Pr d j 
NEW BOOK? I MAY = 

NEED A LITTLE HELP! =e 


LOOK INTO MY EYES! YOU ARE TIRED, 
SLEEPY AND IN My POWER! 


a 


THIS HY! 
A GOOD 


DO HIS CHORES 
HOUSE! (HAHA!) 


AFTER YOU FINISH UP WITH THE 

DISHES , YOU. WILL DO YOUR 

HOM| IN SPANISH! I'LL | DEAR: 
AWAIT IN THE LIVING ROOM! ggg 


WHEN I SNAP MY 
THUMB YOU WILL 
AWAKE ! 
WHAT 
HAPPENED, 
DAD? DID IT 


BR 


AFTER YOU CLEAN YOUR 
ROOM .YOU erie 


NOW TLL =< 
UN-HYPNOTIZE 
you! 


EVE! 
TIRED, SLEEPY 
AND IN YOUR 
POWER! 


YOU A\ 


RE TIRED. 
DAD: AND. sO 


‘SLEEPY! 


Bal TAKE ME TO THE AMUSEMENT. 
P AND BUY ME ICE CREAM AND 
n_ CANDY! ‘: 


= 


= rah misrd iF , 
———,£ 4 ee 
THIS IS FOR US, \ aml’ BUT, AUGIE YOU'RE | BES 
DAD! A CHANCE TOO SMALL TO 80x Es 
Ch A ee 
D 
| a 7] 


Y LET'S GO ON SOME 
RIDES! OH,BOY! 
LOOK WHAT I SEE! 


AND IN THIS: 
CORNER THE 


NOT ME, DAD...YOU 

THOSE 

a YES , SIREE! 
A ANY ORDER 
SAN, 
4 ORDER! 

Ly Ap 


ee Peak 


5 SELLS 7h 
LB 5G Re ste Woe GL DD ves SR 


WITH THE CHAMP! YOU 
GET ANY MONEY! 


LATER, AT HOME... 


I WANT TO BAT FIRST!) 


LOOK INTO MY EVES! 


GEE, DAD! I'M 

PROUD OF YOU! 
E MY AMATUER | [T'LL UN-HYPNOTIZE 
BOXIN PRIVILEGES! | | YOU AND WE'LL 
(CHUCKLE!) GO HOME! 


MY EVES! YOU'RE 
UNDER MY POWER! 


HEY, QUEEKSTRAW ... HO HUM! GUESS 
I THIN’ THERE 1S A TLL HAVE TO PUT.ON 


HOMBRE 
EEN TOWN AGAIN! 


HEAR YE! HEAR YE! WELL, Everveooy's 
THE EXHIBITION IS WATCHIN' NOW! SET 
ABOUT TO UP THE TARGET, 
COMMENCE BABA LOOEY! 
TO BEGIN: ; 


ER... IT MIGHT INTEREST. YOU 
TO WATCH THIS, SIR! 


MOUNTAIN, \ 
SHOOTIN THAT WAY! 


LET'S SEE HOW I DID, BABA! S-£ V He DOES EET 
CENTER! ) EVERY TIME! 


i yi 


~_— 


2 A 

HOW AgouT YouR \/ I'M MAKIN! EM WOW... BY FOOT! 
TRAVEL WANT NO PART OF A TOWN THAT 
RESERVATIONS? )\ “BOSSTS A SHARPGHOOTIN' SHERIFF 
.__ LIKE YOU! 
ys > 

A lz i 


et 


», 


e 
i 


OM ate 


Pe eet SOS 


“4 
aig 
(aa ap 
aay 
vom 


EH? JD LIKE TO 
pi KNOW HIS SECRET! 


BUT WAIT! KNOWIN' IT'S 406K 
1S ENOUGH: IT'S ALL AS CLEAR 
AS CRYSTAL NOW! 


WHEN HE SA/O7; HE HELD HiS ] SO WHAT DO YOU WOWIE HERE, 
SHOE! LND HORSESHOES STN Or an TOO,..'CAUSE 


WHEN IT 

GETS DARK, 
IM GONNA 
END HIS 


HEH! {T'LL BE A SIMPLE, 
MATTER TO TAKE HIS 
HORSESHOES OFF! 


BUT I MADE IT! HAW-HAW! 
NOW I CAN TAKE WHAT IT 
WANT FROM THIS TOWN! 


€H? WHO EES Ss} [7 GOLLIEs! SOMEBODY EES BUSTING 
DISTURBING MY INTO THE BANK! @ 
PIECE OF SLEEP? f Sj ” 


NO KIDDIN'?! GUESS eas b GH! HE THINKS HELL 
HE NEVER HEARD SNEAK A ROBBERY : 
OF ME! SAME HOMBRE : 
YOU CHASED 
EEN THE DAY! WELL, T'LL DASH OUT THERE 
AND SCARE HIM CLEAR TO 
COLORADO: 


HO-HO! IT'S TRUE He's A 


Ml THE RNY 2 ‘ 

PEBBLES ARE 24N) BAD SHOT! NONE OF His 

SOLLIN' MY Aas BULLETS ARE COMIN’ 
FEE i 


BUT WHEN 2 SHOOT, 
WONTMISS! TL 
TAKE CAREFUL AIM, 


aon 


ALL BE@AUSE ONE OF YOUR WILD 
SHOTS PUNCTURED THE TOWN 
WATER TANK, 


HUH? HOW CAN HE STILL BE 
QUEEKSTRAW! 


LUCKY SHOOTER WITHOUT, 


OH! HIS SHOES 
HAVE. NOTHING 

TO DO WEETH 
HIS TARGET | Y 


TRUE, HE HOLDS THEN WHAT'S HIS SECRET SHOULD WE TELL. HEEM, 
HiS FOOT WHILE 4UCK ? OW CAN HE HIT 
THE BULL'S-EVE EVERY 
i 
TO MAKE EET 
LOO} 


QUEEKSTRAW? 
KK MORE 
DIFFICULT! 


MIGHT'S WELL. 
HE WON'T BE 


[7 see? quicesteaw 1s Lucky ENOUGH TO 
PA HAVE A PET MOTH WHO IS TRAINED TO 
CHEW A HOLE DE: 
CENTER AT THE 
OF A SHOT! 


= 
DON'T SLAN 
HE'LL RUIN 
“AD TARG! 
SOUND a ‘ 
WOT: 


is 
SILetale 


QI DRAW 
Looey 


LW 
ites |¢ 


| 


ee 
Zn 


